TbeBiflorieof 

for fw dkt lacke Falftalffe, kind lagke Falftalffe, true Iacke Fa/fia/fc 
valiant lacks Fatftutffe, and therefore more valiant, being as bee 
is old lacks Falfialffe, baniOinot him thy Harries company, bj. 
nilh not him thy Harries company j banifli plumpe lacks , and 
banilh all the world. 

<?rin. I doe, I will. Enter Bar doll running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sheriefe, with a moll mon. 

ftrous Watch is at the dorc. 

Fat. Out you rogue, play outthePlay : I hauemuchtofay 
in the behalfeol thuFalfialffe. 

Enter the Hojlejfe. 

Hof. O Iefw, my Lord, my Lord ! 

Falf Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpon » Fiddle-flicke, 

what’s the matter? 

Hof. The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dore , they arc 
come to fcarch the Houfe, (hall I let them in ? 

Falf. Doll thou heare Hal ? neuer call a true pcece of Gold* 
Counterfeit, thou arteilentiaily made,witboudeeminglo. 
Prince. And thou a naturall Coward, without inilindt. 

Falf. I deny your Maior ; if you will, deny the Sherife, fo, if 
not, let him enter. If I become not a Cart as v\ela$ anotherroaiij 
a plague on my bringing vp j I hope l lhall as (bone be ftranglcd 

with a Halter as an other. 

prince. Goe hide thee behinde the Arras, there ft walkevpa- 
boue. Now my Matters, for a true Face and good Conlciencc 
Falf Both which I haue had; but their date i* out, and ther «• 
fore lie hide me. 

Prin. Call in the Sherife. 

, Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Prin. Now maifter Sherife, what is your will with me? 

$ her. Firft,pardonme my Lord. A hue and cry hath loliowed 
ccttaine men vnto this houfe. * 

Prince. What men? T 

Sher. One of them is well knowne,my gracious Lord, a grolie 

fat man. 

(far. As fat as Butter. 

Prin. The man, I do allure you is not heere, 

For 1 my felfe at this time haue employ ed him : ^ 

. - : 


Henry the Fourth. 

i P d Sherife, I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinnertime, 
c e nd him teanfwere thee or any man, 
r 0 r any thing he ftiallbe charg d withall, 

And fo let me intreatcyoulcaucthe houie. 

A sber i W ,U my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 

Haue in this robbery loft 3 oo.markes. 

Prince. It may be fo : lfhe haue rob dthefemen, 

He ftialbe anfwerable .• and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night,my noble Lord. 

prin. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not f 

Sher. Indeed my Lord, 1 thinke it be two aclocke. Sxit. 

prince, Thisoyly rafcallisknowneaswcllasPoules : go call 

h "p M^Falftaltft? faftafleepc behinde the Arras, andfnorting 

lll pri». 0 Harke how hard he fetches breath , fearch his pockets. 
He Jearchetb his pockets , and findeth certainefafers. 

Prince. Whathalt thou found ? 

Peto. Nothing bur papers, my Lord, 

Prince. Lets fee what be they ‘.reade them. 


r r true* .. - 

Item a Capon ' u ‘ s .‘ ,, 7 

Itemfawce 

Item,Sacke,two gallons. ’ v.s.vni.d. 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after Supper. li.s.vi.d. 

Item bread. , . . ° f °* 


llCwJ IJICdU. . - . . - 

0 monftrous, but one halfe peniworth of bread to this intole- 
rable dealc of Sacket what there is eUe>kcepeclofe* weele reade 
it at more aduantage;thcre let him fleep till day^ lie to the court 
in the morning* We.muft all to the warresjand thy place lhatbe 
hofiourable. He procure this fat rogue a charge of foote 5 and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcore$ the money (hall 
be payed backe againe with aduantage ; be with mce betimes in 
the morning, and lo good morrow Veto. 

Veto. Good morrow^good my Lord. Exeunt* 

Enter Hotjpnr, Wore eft er, Lord Mortimer * 

Owen Clendower * 

Mor. Thefepromifesarefaire^thepartiesfurej, 

And 


